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Summary: Sansa has been trap in Kings Landing since her father death 
and she've thought that no one will save a wolf nested with lions 
until one faithful night a beautiful man came to her chamber one 
night and claim her to be the Elector of who will choose a ruler to 
Hell on Lucifer stead. With a title of being the Elector which 
candidate that is worthy of her choosing? 


1 . Red eyed man 

**A/N:Main thing I want to point out is that William didn't became 
the Elector and the next Elector would be Sansa because it would 
bring a little happiness to Sansa life once for awhile and I feel sad 
for the girl of only have three or four siblings left (If Jon lives 
the next season though !) and it's very reasonable that she's only the 
eldest Stark in the family so that's another point also and the Eirst 
Men runs through their veins with the Children of the Eorest magic 
help so ... yeah ! This will contain a lot of M-rated languages and lemon 
parts as well so enjoy!** 

Chapter 1 : The red eyed man 

It had been a depressing morning for Sansa with shadows under her 
handmaiden whom came by to fill her tub with streaming warm water 
screech a little and ran fast to her guess, the Queen's chambers of 
her unusual state today and she got to admit she did look like she 
hadn't sleep last night due to this one crazy dream she have that she 
couldn't recall but still make out of what happen in her odd dream of 
hers . . . 

_Shae brush her auburn locks over perhaps many times in that away 
words of the latest trend around the Red Keep or beyond Kings Landing 
that Joffery is indeed taken Margaery Tyrell as his betroth which 
gladden her heart that she didn't had to birth golden hair babes of 



him but she's still wary of the Lannisters and their plans for her to 
strengthen the connection of the Lannister name, she just hope she 
won't be marrying the Imp or any cousins related to the 
Lannisters Is something the matter m'lady?"Shae exotic deep brown 
eyes stare at her vivid blue eyes on the large the mirror in front of 
her, using those eyes to observe everything that seem out of smile at 
the Volantis woman but she could tell that Shae will pick up that her 
smile won't reach up to her eyes, "No it just that I've been relief 
that his grace will be marrying that Tyrell girl instead of me but 
I'm still scare of being betroth to one of the Lannisters 
cousins"Fear was evident in her eyes and it was the same fear when 
she've realized that she fell in love a monster than a glorious 
prince she thought she would married until he'd show her the 
definition of his 'mercy' towards his so desperately wanted to push 
Joffery over the ramparts to avenge her father but the Hound prevent 
her scheme and turn her the other way._ 

_"Well,it's better than marrying that boy isn't it?Besides I believe 
the Lannisters will be too busy taking care of other difficult 
matters like your elder brother of yours or Stannis if he tried to 
take the capital by sea again but please m'lady stay confident "Shae 
speak independent ly, putt ing her chin onto her let shoulder to get a 
closer look of the her younger years, she would've blush so deep red 
like a apple but now she seem to feel comfortable with the friendly 
contact to her only trustee handmaiden, not like the others one whom 
would change position every single day since she knew the Queen 
regent didn't want her spies being close to the Volantis woman smile 
slyly at the young girl and put away her chin to resume look at the 
balcony as the curtains flew when the winds blow on the silky 
curtains where the capital was alive of mostly men laughing and 
signing as women were either inside their homes or were lively in one 
of the brothel of their own ships roar with orders as his men were 
instructed to take imports or give it here in the capitol for 
exchange of was always the same thing and she soon got a little bored 
of it being repeating the same thing from day to night over and over 
and especially lords and ladys trying to reveal her darkest secrets 
as knights that are loyal to the crown or the Lannisters will give 
her fake curtsy and whisper lust of love for her she knew so well 
these knights wanted to taste of what a wolf is like in wasn't 
stupid, she knew that sooner or later these knights will tell the 
Queen or Joffrey of what she done and perhaps beat her bloody of 
giving her maiden hood to one of the knights or execute her for 
adultery 

_"Shae,have you ever truly fell in love with someone before? "Sansa 
ask politely to the woman whom seem to be sudden shocked of the girl 
question but nod her head "No m'lady, I've never been in love with 
anyone before though I wish to find a man I could call husband but I 
never have the chance to look for one"Shae point her index finger at 
her chin in wondering of what her future holds if she live longs 
enough till in her 60 's or 70 's but Sansa believe her handmaiden will 
find a great loyal husband here since Shae is a beautiful woman in 
her ten and eight and still able to perhaps bear thank Shae of 
company her in her chambers late at night when the full moon still 
visible on the sea of the starry night skies above her head._ 

_She put her back onto the soft feather bed while she pull her sheets 
over her and close her eyes to perhaps dream of something fantasy of 
bit in her dreamy dreamt of a beautiful man standing and looking at 
the endless shallow sea upon his feet with the clouds drifting slowly 



towards southward, gent le warm breeze touch her face softly with her 
strands of auburn hair cover her eyes in time the beautiful man turn 
around and face man appears as a very youthful looking has blonde 
hair and gemstone green eyes, he wears large robes with a trim of fur 
around his neck and his hair was decorate pulling back his was so 
beautiful that if this man was the eldest in the line of 
Baratheons , he would've made a great King and she knows it because the 
face would lighten the face of poor and weak who slum in the dirts of 
the kingdom. _ 

_"Such a sad maiden, lock in the castle who no one to hear her cries 
for help" The beautiful man walk slowly towards her and she didn't 
felt frighten to this closeness at all but yet exhilarate or calm of 
beautiful man held his hand in a gesture to ask for her hand, she 
accept this gesture and in return she was pulled by him that her head 
hit to his chest as his white cloak cover her as if protecting her 
from the evil, "Such beauty and such grace you have, I would make you 
one of my wives but yet I believe I can not.. "He then cup her cheeks 
to make face towards his beautiful green eyes at her blue 
one ' s , stroking it so gently she let her face deep to his soft 
beautiful man put his lips on her forehead lightly then he look at 
her once again, "My beautiful virgin Sansa"This time, did he put his 
lips to her small pink one' kiss was pure and tender sweet she 
couldn't believe this was her second time kissing but it was a first 
time kissing a man before, Jeffrey kiss was exactly the same as this 
but she somehow taste bitter to it but she ignore it, believing it was 
from the wine she've taste it ,of a object being put inside her mouth 
through her throat. _ 

_"I select you to be the Elector of whom will rule Hell"_ 

She touch her lips once more and then at her felted something small 
going inside her stomach but what it was is the question the biggest 
to her other one's but that beautiful man in her dreams ... that was 
another question she couldn't figure as beautiful man look to all 
traits of Bannister have, golden hair and lovely green eyes but she 
never know any Bannister that is kind and sweet expect Tytos 
Bannister but he wouldn't do such a thing to her since Tytos was very 
ashamed of the affair with Ellyn Reyne to his lady wife the beautiful 
man be a unborn Bannister from a distant future ! Impossible, his 
clothing were the taste of something in Essos would wear so he could 
be someone else entirely different from the open her oaken door and 
left her solar into one of the gardens to perhaps meet the Tyrells 
there and speak to them the truth of Joffrey nature and she's worried 
if Magaery will bear the same fate she was inflicted durning her 
captive days as a hostage here in Kings Banding with no one to help 
her but only the Hound but he was long gone after the Battle of would 
gladly wanted to take the Hound offer and run off to Riverrun to meet 
her mother and brother once again but the King will surely be madden 
by this and send hired knives to slit her and the Hound 
throat . 

"Sansa darling! "She look forward and there she saw the Rose of 
Highgarden, her dress was beautiful made in blue with mix of gold and 
the dress also reveal the sideline of her ample bosom that will 
surely make any man running up to her but her face was also the 
definition of beauty it is with blue eyes and brown/auburn hair that 
flow all the way down to her upper came up to her and playfully grab 
her forearm as two Tyrell guards follow closely but far away from ear 
look at them once then wear her normal smile back to Sansa presence 



to her, "Oh Sansa have you visit the gardens often?All the flowers 
here smell so lovely here ! "Margaery squeal in delight , masking herself 
to be the naA“ve silly maiden to which she could see through but 
acted she didn't see this and smile a little. 

"Yes they are lovely, me and my friend Jeyne would usually walk around 
these gardens to spy on lords and knights and pick which one is 
handsomer than the other but now she's gone North while I'm still 
here ... "Sansa twiddle her fingers , wondering she hadn't spit anything 
out stupid but Margaery seem to caught this and smile truthfully to 
her this rub the young girl back, "I'm sure your friend is very 
worried about you as to your family as well Sansa, and you and I know 
it now come sweetling my grandmother want to see you"The woman lead 
her to balcony with two chairs unoccupied and a table filled with 
many sweets she's familiar with and lemon cakes as well, her stomach 
started to rumble, she miss her between the empty chairs sit the 
famous Queen of Thorns , Olenna old woman is a plump and small, having 
garb that cover all of her skin expect her hands and face that show 
wrinkles on her flesh but she didn't dare say it in front of the 
elder lady before her. 

"Come, come girls and let's us eat our brunch now shall we?" 

All morning, the three highborn ladies sat together in a circle with 
only sweets to eat and laughing of jokes and stories and Sansa laugh 
with them as well but her mind still wander of the beautiful man in 
her dreams, his warmth, his touch, and his touch her lips once more 
again as if she could feel his lips once more but she put away in 
time when two Tyrell ladies stare back at the Stark girl. "Lady Sansa 
will you tell us of how Joffrey is to you?"01enna blurt out those 
words as if were nothing meaningful , she was very reluctant to tell 
the Tyrell woman, fearing that the woman will tell the King for her to 
punish her glance away and look around the area to check if any one 
Queen's spies were listening or anyone around as well, "His grace is a 
kind and gentle person, Lady Olenna and I'm sure Margaery will be glad 
to have a good King-"the old woman interrupt her in a humph then 
reply to her "A good King you say?If he were a good King then why did 
he choose my granddaughter instead of you?A good King would've shown 
your father mercy but instead chop his head off for a show for the 
...tell me Sansa for the sake of mine and Margaery sake, how is 
Joffrey is to you." 

Sansa stare straight at the elder woman and she could feel the 
tension that this woman knows of what Joffrey really is but it seem 
this elder woman needs to hear it from his pervious betroth and that 
was herself who could prove the real nature of Jof f rey , " I . . . Lady 
Olenna well- ... Jof f rey is a monster, Lady Olenna, he would use his 
King's Guard to beat me every single time when my brother wins a 
battle and I hope that Lady Margaery doesn't have to face the same 
fate I have just-... just be careful around him"Sansa turn to the 
younger Tyrell woman whom only look at her grandmother with concern 
in her eyes but still wear that confident smile to brighten her, "Do 
not worry about me Sansa will that piece of inf ormat ion, I ' 11 be 
alright but thank you Sansa for worrying about me I appreciate 
if'Margaery smile at her, grabbing her own hand on the glass table 
with those soft blue eyes and then she started to remember the 
beautiful man in her dreams, those blue eyes turn green and Lady 
Margaery transform to that beautiful beautiful man smile at her and 
speak to her again. 



_"My beautiful virgin Sansa..."_ 

"Sanaa Sanaa you're alright ? "Margaery ahake the her hand,thia 
cauae Sanaa to open her eyea and realized ahe la atill here and the 
beautiful man ahe juat aeen waa now long gone and Lady Margaery waa 
atill there and so was Lady Olenna, curioua of what made her black out 
a pull away her hand harahly, touching her hand so ahe feel thoae few 
laat aegmenta of hia touch before it fadea away "I'm aorry it juat 
that I haven't been aleeping well that ' a all"Sanaa laugh it 
off, waving her hand aa if her worriea would go away but they atill 
linger and the image of the beautiful man atill atick clear in her 
memory perhapa forever now. 

Sanaa atood with the othera lorda and ladiea , watching aa the King 
clearly looked bored alump on the Iron Throne aa poor man complain of 
worriea that ahe knew that Jeffrey waan't liatening and juat ignoring 
the man worriea _"A great King huh . . . a King who liaten to hia 
aubjecta but not ignore them and turn them away like a mere 

animala"_She thought thia to her mind, watching in pity aa the man 

whom ahe didn't liaten to hia complain waa taking away unpleaaantly 
rough by one of Kingaguard, which they've unneceaaary beaten the man 
so he would at leaat cooperate to not next one waa a woman who 
carried a dead babe at her cheat and cried for juatice of the man who 

killed her child but all did Jeffrey la he threw her a ailver atag 

and ahouted guarda to take away the woman and the dead babe from the 
throne room, madden of the atench of death of the baby left to the 
room and aak the guarda to throw the baby to the aea and he give them 
another ailver atag to the woman for the baby. 

"Bring on the next one ... "Jeffrey held up hia head by holding hia 
cheeka to the arma of the Iron Throne from keeping himaelf one, a 
atrange figure came forward and kneel before the King with one 
leg . 

_Who la he?_ 

_I hope he look handaome!_ 

_I wonder what he want a with the King. He ' a cover in mud! He ahould 

be beaten of hia meaa!_ 

"Speak your name . I want to thia quick or I'll have my men beat 
you" Jeffrey flick hia hand, aeeming to be aatiafied of aomething out 
of ordinary. The man pull down hia hood and everyone in the room gaap 
and a lady that ahe aaaume waa Tanda Stokeworth fainted, having her 
daughter and another lord quickly grab Lady Tanda before ahe hurt her 
reaaon Tanda faint and everyone gaap waa that the man who reveal 
himaelf have red bloody eyea with a tint of violet in akin and look 
aeem to be a Dorniahman or a peraon from Eaaoa would have but not the 
man who kneel amirk from ear to ear, knowing full well of hia eyea 
were out of the norm but it waan't that ahocking to know human have 
other traita to produce red eyea, the Targaryena were known for their 
ailver hair and indigo eyea but it la rare to aee a human who have 
red recall laat time of her half-brother direwolf having fur white aa 
anew and eyea crimaon red and so foreign that all the atewarda and 
guarda in Winterfell avoided the baatard wolf in fear of getting a 
curae by one look of direwolf waa a atupid rumor, ahe 've look at Ghoat 
many timea before the rumor happen and ahe waan't curae or given bad 
luck but only a nuzzle from from the it meant that to give affection 
to Sanaa deapite her ill behavior towarda her half brother of being a 



bastard from her father side before but she was a stupid girl back 
then and she would do anything to go to her family and especially to 
Jon as well even though she was mean to him he was still of her 
blood . 

"Your grace, I go by the name Dantalion Huber and I only wish is to 
one of your Knights in the Kingsguard"Everyone in the room snicker 
and so did the King as well but Dantalion seem unfazed of this notion 
but his smile wear off upside down to a solemn look making it very 
that he is indeed stare down in contempt at the red eyed man "Such 
folly, you must be delusional Ser Dantalion that you dare come to his 
grace for to be one of his Kingsguard is very idiotic of your 
action, take him away"Ser Meryn and Ser Boros came at once at the red 
eyed didn't want to look see another man beaten from knights who were 
vow to protect the weak and poor but she knew that South didn't care 
of Honor while the North did, even if chivalry was rare in the 
North, Honor was the greatest principle that she doubt no one has here 
but when she was about face away from the horrid scene she caught a 
glimpse of the red eye man staring at her straight through the 
crowd, watching her, then his bring up cocky smile once more as he face 
the two white cloaks. 

Ser Meryn bring a fist to directly hit Dantalion jaw but he grab the 
wrist and twist it so hard that Ser Meryn screech in pain that it 
might echo all the halls in Red Boros caught his friends in trouble 
and pull his sword from his sheath, point ing directly at him but 
Dantalion seem least intimidated by this, He left the now crying Meryn 
alone and run inhumanly fast to the other knight that Ser Boros 
didn't have the time to bring up his sword to pierce Dantalion chest 
yet instead brought forth his own elbow to break Ser Boros two knight 
whimper in pain as the King shouted for guards to seize the man who 
have injury the two Bannister men but Sansa is thankful of this, those 
two so call knights were mostly the ones whom been order to beaten 
her and humiliate her of revealing her bare chest to all in court 
•She thank the Father for serving justice to these two vile men that 
deserve to burn in the Seven Hells for all she care or perhaps take 
the Black and be eaten by the Others. 

"Ho?More men to beat up huh... well then"Dantalion stretched his 
shoulders , taking the sword that was once belong to Ser Boros is now 
in his hand and all the white cloaks and Bannister men seem very 
fearful of the foreign man that taken down two of the Kingsguard men 
but nevertheless hidden their fears and ready to kill the man who ' d 
harm two of the white smile all the same, seeming positive that he 
could kill all these men without a scratch on to him. 

"Stop! Put away your swords! "The King stomp his foot like a child 
would do when knights oblige and swiftly sheath their swords but the 
glare of daggers was present to every one of the drop his his bum on 
the Iron Throne with a mischievous grin playing on his lips, "You 
remind me of my dog before he ran between his legs because of mere 
fire, hah! He was a bitch anyways but you could be my new dog! "When 
Dantalion is about to give his answer, the King seem unaware of this 
and order his servants to find him quarters and a white cloak and 
watches the scene unfold, she something strange about this Dantalion 
Huber man that such came out of nowhere and just before she have a 
dream of the beautiful man that knew her name but she didn't know 
his . 


This became a truly odd day to her and things will surely heat 



The next morning, Shae came with fried eggs and sausages for the both 
of them and apologize of her absent due to of something importance of 
her which Sansa dismissed it, saying it was alright for she'd brunch 
with the two Tyrells women at the handmaiden seem a little concern 
but Shae wear it off, saying that she just worries for the girl being 
alone with so many lords wanting her hand for the power of the North 
if Robb dies and she nod, knowing this way long when she face the 
truth of reality. 

"I heard that Ser Dantalion is very charming man with the ladies and 
also strong, he'd beaten Ser Meryn this morning at the courtyard and 
all were cheering for and chanting his name, believing that the red 
bleeding star was meant that Jeffrey was meant to taken service of 
Ser Dantalion but I have my doubts"Shae sound the name of newly 
Kingsguard knight in glee, taking bits of fried meat to chew drank her 
water from her goblet and devour the liquid to the last drop of 
it, she still remember it._The beautiful man in her dreams time in a 
different position, she was laying her head on top of beautiful man 
legs as he stare down directly at her of those lovely green have 
brush her hair every single moment of her times in the dream she have 
with him and she have enjoy it._ 

_"My beautiful virgin Sansa... so scared and so pure you are, you could 
be a lovely angel and outshine even the brightest angels of God"Sansa 
didn't know of which God he spoke of but she have a feeling that he 
may of speak of the red God or the Sevens (since the Sevens were all 
connect to one God) but she get a feeling that he may be referring to 
a different God than hers._ 

_"72 pillars will come and take you but only three pillars will be 
very whom was fallen, one whom has been disgusted, and one whom had 
been turn"He held out three fingers out for her to represents one of 
the pillars he ' ve mention, "But your emunah will change their will 
remain, one will be free, and one will turn..._ 

_. . . ha ' adam"_ 

**I'm finally done ! I hope you enjoy I know I do but please give me 
what your thoughts and stuff and if you didn't know what those last 
two words mean well... go and look it up in Google for its in Hebrew 
but Sansa wouldn't know those words mean so it wouldn't matter 
anyways because I'm writing the story *stick out tongue*Love yeah 
y'all and farewell.** 


2. Friend, Foe, Lover? 

Chapter 2 : Friend, Foe, Lover? ! 

Sansa hum the jolly sad song about Florian and Jonquil silently to 
herself , brushing her auburn locks perhaps a five score times or more 
until her hair weren't tangle and is soft when almost a moon now, and 
nothing have happen expect of that strange red eyed man that gaze at 
her in the Throne Room with that cocky grin of his that almost 
resemble to the sellsword, Bronn or the Hound as ladies in the court 
haven't say anything different expect talking about Ser Dantalion and 
how strong and charming he was than the Knight of Flowers itself but 
the title of the Dog hasn't change since Jeffrey give it to him for 



replacement of the thought of it unpleasant to give a man who wanted 
to be a Knight in the Kingsguard to have the title Dog but she 
couldn't change it, and if she ask Jeffrey to change the title she is 
sure that she would have treason of adultery or be beaten one of the 
knights . 

Meryn's wrist was injured pretty badly as Maester Pycelle have said 
that Ser Dantalion have twist the man wrist so dreadfully hard that 
it nearly tear of his hand off so Meyrn had to very careful of his 
hand if he ever wanted to use it again in the distant future and she 
hope his hand was tear off by the wolves so he would at have to use 
it again to harm the innocents 's arm was the same news as Meryn is 
but he could still use it for training but he couldn't use for battle 
for about the next few moons or more if he use it every men feared 
him of his inhuman strength and all women desire for him of his 
beautiful olive skin and red eyes of believed that he was one of many 
bastards of Oberyn Martell but it's very doubtful since his last name 
is Huber and not Sand as others believe he was Aegon Targaryen (the 
baby) come again and seeking vengeance from the Seven Hells of the 
death of his mother and his elder sister but that was beyond have 
also give news to her that the Wedding between Margaery and Jeffrey 
will take place about two moons or less from now so it was plenty of 
time for her to find a dress perfect for the wedding and preparations 
of designing her hair. 

A knock from door came,Sansa look at oaken door in mix of fear and 
the people she's aware to come to her solar were Shae, Petyr, Jeffrey 
Kingsguard, or rarely Varys sometimes .Shae have left to get breakfast 
for the morn and Petyr and Varys only visit her at noons or at nights 
but sometimes before midday so she was sure one of Jeffrey Kingsguard 
knock her door but whom could it be is the slowly left her brush by 
the wardrobe, holding her chin up high and her hands pull the lock 
open, opening her door to see the same red eyed man there, smiling 
childishly , with his armor all squeaky clean of gold and his white 
cloak behind his donned his helmet , whipping his dark brown hair from 
the golden helpmeet and stare at her of those alluring red heart 
began to very audible that she had to clutch the edge of the door to 
prevent herself from falling down to the stone hard ground, "It's 
please to meet Lady Sansa Stark for I am honor to meet a beautiful 
maiden upon my eyes "Dantalion bow down before her in a knightly 
custom way to respect noble cringe at his words, deepen her nails to 
the oaken wood of her knights aren't loyal and not that very curtesy 
expect for Arys Oakheart but he was a weak and didn't dare to go 
against the King, even if slapping her if he was command to do but he 
do it lightly than the others Kingsguard. 

"It's quite the same as well Ser Dantalion but why are you here?Has 
his grace needed my presence or did the Queen call you? "Dantalion 
nodded his head and reply that would shocked her to the core "I came 
to see the Elector ... "Elector ?An Elector for what?This man knows 
something that she doesn't and perhaps he knows of beautiful man in 
her dreams but he haven't mention it that was a possibility he was 
speaking of a different part of story than hers so she waited 
silently for the knight to speak of his intentions are before she 
blurt out hers which she've learn long time ago that slipping out a 
mere word could be the downfall of it "Oh?The little lady ain't 
speaking now, how smart, then it doesn't bother I do this ! -"Dantalion 
pull her wrist upwards in the air so high, she didn't have an choice 
but complied to hit her chest against his breastplate as he brought 
his right leg between her use his left hand to grab her back so he 



could get a closer look of her blush furiously that she look 
down, away from Dantalion preying red eyes staring at her own Tully 
blue one' beautiful man would do something like this in her dreams 
but Dantalion does it more demanding and harsh while the Beauitful 
does it more gentle and slow like a lover would do to its love one' 
Dantalion actions remind her of the Hound in that frightful night of 
the Battle in Blackwater bay, the smell of wine evident to the Hound 
breath as he threaten her to sing a song for him but all she sang was 
the Mother Hymn to him, she knew he wanted her to sing of Florian and 
Jonquil but she was so scare that she just sang it out of fear. 

He lean closer, sniffing at the crook of her pale neck "Indeed, you are 
the Elector and a virgin aren ' tcha?Hehehe that's just wonderful ! "He 
pull back away from her face, smiling wolfishly at his lecherous turn 
red beet that she almost risk to slap these Ser across his face but 
fear held her down, believing he'll beat her here and perhaps lie to 
the King of how she tried to seduce and take him to bed so she hold 
her anger and calm herself as she repeats in her lady lesson that a 
lady shouldn't lash out to a knight or 's when her eyes caught two 
black and white bats with strange eye color flying over Dantalion 
head like if nothing was out of ordinary. 

"Amon have you seen anyone nearby ? "Dantalion address the black haired 
bat that had golden eyes and even a golden earring on his right bat 
smile in what a human like Sansa would look describe "Nope, all those 
mute children are taking a closer look at the Bannisters , Tyrells , etc 
but I did caught one coming here so I did the job to myself'Amon 
smile slyly at the knight as if hinting something that Sansa hope 
didn't involve white haired bat smile at his flying friend and report 
out his quest to the knight, "No demons around either for now but I 
recommend we should still patrol in case one of them don't come in 
her chamber in the nighf'Sansa look at the white haired bat in unease 
of demons coming in her quarters but most of all, why were these two 
bats here in daylight and could talk? ! 

Animal talking is something that was unheard of and something out of 
fairy tales, and the Children of the Forest never have a ability to 
talk to animals but only go inside the animal minds only but talking 
was something unbelievable and here she was , standing, as the knight 
ranted about another topic that she didn't have a chance to listen as 
the two talking bats argue at the knight and it look to be... chuckle 
silent ly, cover her mouth from bursting in tears of laughter at this 
weird skit of felt weird laughing, well , Sansa laugh and giggle all the 
time but that was different and this felt like if she was back at 
Winterfell .Her her family is mayhap be all there while she was a 
lone pup in the lions that she've escape, they ' 11 execute her for no 
utter reason but false treason. A stark shouldn't belong in the South 
but the North. 

"Is something amiss Lady Sansa?"the white haired bat have a face of 
sadness and pity but she nod her head, smile generously to the small 
creature "No it just that I was thinking of my home and my probably 
all in the North while I'm stuck in the South here in Kings 
Landing"Sansa finally felt Dantalion release his hold on her back as 
advantage for her to leave off his presence to her own held his chin 
in thought of something until he snap his fingers of idea pop from 
his head, "Ho! I know I could get yeah home swift and silent 
but-"Dantalion cheerful look turn into a demonic grin smile that 
reveal sharp teeth that resembles of those Sharks in the sea for what 
she heard of lift her chin by one index finger to get a good look at 



her, straight to the face "Choose me, Lady Sansa, Choose me to rule in 
Hell in Lucifer stead and I shall take you home"She stood frozen 
still, not even moving and gathering details of his words and simply 
work it out in her head. 

She knew Seven Hells was were all the sinners go but she didn't know 
there was a ruler in the these Seven Hells before and it would be 
very shocking that this Demon King glance at the two bats than at 
Dantalion as he awaits for her to speak his words for her approval 
yet instead, "I-I can't I just-"Dantalion interrupted her words when 
he brought his fist to the stone hard wall so fierce that she saw a 
huge mark and a crumble of tiny rocks falling from the impact "01,1 
give yeah an opportunity to take you home and now you reject me ! How 
hard it is to get through that pretty head of yours that these 
Lannister bitches have kill your father! Your own father Ilf I were you 
I would stab that ill-born prick right up his arse and see if he 
cries to his sick mother! Yet you stay here, in this Red Keep saying 
your family were traitors well I call that bullshit and you know 
it ! "Danat lion shout in so much fury, it may have been resemble of a 
dragon itself. 

Sansa step back to only find her back hit against her door but her 
fear were raising up more when Dantalion came close her eyes tight 
for exchange of a hit on her face or stomach but that pain never came 
and only a soft stroke of the back of his hand is the only thing she 
touch remind her of what the beautiful man in her dreams would do, so 
she lean in the touch while Dantalion slowly stroke her auburn locks 
like a cat would do to feel its owner touch of f elt ... different and 
very sweet, first his movement were rough but now it seem that he 
change it to be gentle and something her tummy seem to feel like if 
many of butterflies have explode in her stomach. 

"Well, being all cuddling is nice but I believe it's time to go"Amon 
flew over between the two, looking all mischievous as ever with that 
face of the black bat "Oh come on Amon you ruin their trysts let them 
have some fun"the white haired bat went to his friend click his 
tongue as glare little at his flying friend beside him "Mamon you 
idiot , Dantalion have to be with the King since he's the new 
Dog"Dantalion sent a chilling look at the sly black bat whom only 
snicker , oblivious of the glare that Dantalion is exhale, stepping away 
from her personal space to put up his helmet on his head again to 
return his duty as the King sword and shield. 

"Amon and Mamon, watch over the you all day okay ? "Dantalion order the 
two bats who salute him with one their wings, "No problem, it ' 11 be fun 
in a lady presence"Mamon rejoice in glee as he plants his claws to 
her left shoulder tight but not tight to pierce in her skin to give 
her a came close to brush her auburn locks for only a brief moment 
until he turn to two bats were on one her shoulders but she didn't 
mind it for she watch Dantalion went further away if only his white 
cloak swaying with the winds and it suit give a silent prayer to the 
Mother to show him mercy before she leaves her quarters to the 
Tyrells . 

"Don't worry Lady Sansa, no mortals could see us for we familiars are 
camouflage from mudane eyes"Amon repeat one more time, reassuring her 
that only she could see them and not anyone was still odd for her 
that these creatures could talk to her despite their species of only 
communicat ing to not in human language but she held her fear aside 
and smile at the black bat at her right she walk past a few Lannister 



men, their eyes were looking at her for a second but resume to to do 
their job as if nothing wasn't strange for her to have two bats upon 
her words were true, she 've past serval knights and lords and all look 
at her statically or in pity but none have scream or shouted her of 
having two unordinary bats on her shoulders. "So Lady Sansa,how long 
have you been in the Red Keep?It seem beautiful here ! "Mamon exclaim 
in joy, flap his wings wide as if gesturing it to his body of how 
grand it look at the naA“ve white bat in a weak smile and kept on 
walking to her destination to the Tyrell ladies "It once was 
unt 11- ... until my father was kill"She stop her tracks , wiping away the 
few fallen tears away from fear that one of Kingsguard from reporting 
her homesickness or to any spies nearby. 

"It must've been sad to lose a love one, makes me want to hurt that 
sick bastard"Amon grit his teeth in anger, it would've look very 
adorable if it were in a different situation. 

"Sansa ! Sweetling come over and let's have our meal ! "Margaery wave her 
hand over from the distant with one particular Tyrell guard who he 
has pale-blue, unruly hair that flicks out in different directions 
and falls longer in the front, protruding from the flick of his 
shadowing or edging of his hair is a slight ly-darker lavender color. 
He has blended blue eyes, two shades being present (dark and light) , 
and for a male, his eyelashes are very two bats hiss a bit and glare 
daggers at the indigo haired man whom smile all the way, unaware of 
look of daggers that her two companies were showing to the Tyrell 
grab her wrist, in a playful manner but when she past the beautiful 
guard she felt this sudden shock that this Tyrell guard was quite 
different than any normal made a mental note to hold her tongue on 
this strange Tyrell guard that seems to be following them behind a 
few steps back but she have a feeling that urge her to distance 
herself but Margaery kept her in place, acting like a child to its 
precious item would act and if she tried to release then Margaery 
would probably pout of this so she left the elder woman to carry her 
wrist . 

"Oh! I'm sorry but this here is Sytry Cartwright , my brother friend and 
sworn sword to me"Margaery present the Tyrell guard whom took the 
sign to get close the two highborn kneel down and kiss her hand with 
a light kiss after he smile those lovely pale blue eyes that surely 
bring ladies to faint and lords to despise "Charm to meet the lovely 
Lady Sansa"Sytry voice give it in smooth slickly sound that she blush 
a little that give Margaery a chuckle of the young lady face. "It is 
please to meet acquaintance with you as well,Ser Sytry"Sytry smile as 
he rub his thumb to the back of her hand before he slowly let go of 
her hand and return to look at the Tyrell woman "Forgive me if I have 
done anything odd to your friend Lady Margaery but I find your lady 
friend very enticing to me"He bow down his head in shame, looking at 
the floor for only smile as she put her hand to sworn sword shoulder 
to a sign he had the liberty to face her, "I'm sure Sansa here wasn't 
taking no offense have you my dear ? "Margaery glances at her to speak 
up,Sansaa nodded and she replied in her utmost lady voice "No,Ser 

Sytry, you have been very kind to me and perhaps the only one 

here"-beside the beautiful man in her dreams whom always hug her and 
spoke words of promises and lust that she held hope to believe smile 
at this and bow his again before he seem to look briefly at the two 

bats whom only both rasp in sigh at this for she knew this will be a 

long day. 

Dantalion stand next to the brat King as the council repeat the 



latest news of Westeros and also across the Narrow Sea where the 
Dragon Queen is roaming with fire and blood behind is intrigue that 
besides the mudane world it was here similar to the other world, there 
were people who have the ability to befriend a dragon is something 
that is unheard of during his life time as a newly demon or before he 
turn and also rumors and tales of the Long Night and the Others, seem 
to be like the icy version of demons compare the ones in Hell but the 
Others were known to brought the Long Night and fed on warm blooded 
creatures as they have huge spiders as their hounds but of course a 
villain must have a rival that opposed injustice and it was Azor Ahai 
or this Last Hero didn't know but he did know that the mortals won 
since he's here right now, with a ill-born prick, looking bored as he 
watch Maester Pycelle argue with Tyrion Lannister about this King of 
the North and how they must finish him before he avenge his father 
death over false treason. 

"Well Robb seem to hiding in the North, seems to me he's waiting for 
winter to come by until he raids in the South"Tyrion said his words 
final with a drink of red wine from a golden goblet of course since 
Lannisters were know to be one of the richest family which comes 
second the Tyrells with their agricultural system or farming area. "He 
could bring the Others with all we know"the old sicken man chuckle at 
his words but the rest seem to stay quiet of the folly idea "Birds 
have been chirping in my ears, my lords, that there seem to be a ghost 
roaming around the Red Keep"the fat powder man spoke in his curiosity 
voice, holding his hand together in those huge sleeves to gods know 
what were inside. 

"A ghost ?Why would give news of a ghost when we're in war with two 
kings, one at the North and the other at Dragonstone"The wicked vile 
woman Cersei Lannister point her chin towards the bald eunuch, who 
only smile all the way at the lion "My little birds sing that this 
ghost resemble of a beautiful woman"This caught attention everyone in 
the room and especially obviously knew it wasn't ghost since it less 
happen to him so it could be another demon or perhaps one of Solomon 
72 pillars trying to get the little lady to elect them to rule Hell 
"Like hell they will"He have his own plans to make the little lady to 
persuade her of electing him instead the other candidates by tricking 
her of danger on her shoulders and Amon and Mamon are the ones 
filling up those fear in her ears so he could lay back and wait until 
danger comes as he comes and rescue the fair maiden like a knight in 
shining armor of her dreams. 

He chuckles sinisterly to himself of the image of the little lady doe 
wide eyes as he laugh in his merry way while he carried her a bridal 
style form "What you laughing, Dog"the ill-born prick sent a disgust 
look at him which he didn't mind since it was coming from a mundane 
mortal so he smile his infamous crooked smile at the king "Lis' is 
nothing your grace I was remembering a funny joke from Bronn"A lied 
but truthfully since he did have wine with the funny sellsword in the 
city to go one of Petyr's establishment since it have been very long 
since he have a taste of a mortal woman and one from a different 
would be very delightful to take a bite. 

"That sellsword, greedy he is to gold instead of showing honor"Cersei 
spit those words in venom but he have a feeling that if Bronn were 
here, he would've laugh at the smile at this, making his juicy red wine 
swirl slowly around his golden goblet before he drinks it for the 
fourth time now and still counting as he remark his older sister 
sweetly "Well, you didn't appreciate with Lord Eddard having his honor 



now did you?"He hold his own laughter once again, loving the sight of 
the angry lioness all red in the he should visit up with Bronn after 
this or should he stick with the little didn't know but he feel need 
to apologize the girl the way he acted before he makes the little 
lady always scare of him because he has was and is a demon that is 
the Grand Duke of Hell and commander of 36 legions "Maybe I was to 
focus on the little lady than my introduction but I believe she have 
the gist of I being a devil that shouldn't be mess with"Dantalion 
thought , seeming to see nothing but didn't pay attention of the 
conversation and thought of how to surprise and make the little lady 
happy . 

"So Ser Sytry,when did you meet the Tyrells?"Sansa slow her pace to 
meet the lovely man beautiful pale blue eyes with her light one's and 
if eyes could talk, she would turn red from embarrassment and perhaps 
trip on her Tyrell knight look up upon the trees in the garden for a 
second until he look back at her with a gentle smile yet she have a 
feeling he wasn't bright she've first met him but she let slide "It 
was after Renly death, I came to Highgarden to find a squire that I 
could use until when I went to meet Chen, my horse, until I saw Loras 
there and well that's how I become close friends with the 
Tyrells"He's not telling her the could sense this right under her 
nose but she rather not seduce her way to spill the actual story 
"Chen?Is that your horse?"Sansa sit on the stoney bench, watching as 
the Tyrell guard sees the invitation to sit next to her right 
side . 

"I don't like this person"Amon whisper her ear but than Sytry smile 
so huge that the two bats screech in fear of the dark aura that is 
flowing around the Tyrell guard that they wish the best of luck to 
her and flap their wings to perhaps meet with Ser Dantalion "Yes, she 
is good mare and was a gift from my mother before she have a flu in 
the Summer... "a single tear went down from the left of his eye before 
he wipe off and smile that painful look on his wanted to hug him and 
cried with him of their sorrows together but a garden as a public 
with gossip going through the sir wouldn't be a wise choice to do so 
all she did was hold the Tyrell guard hands intertwine with hers in a 
soft delicate way like a mother would do to carry their baby. 

"I know how it feels to lose someone you love the most it sometimes 
made me think of 'what if' but now I must face my choices I 
made"Sansa gaze at the blackwater that leads across one of the 
foreign free cities of sometimes thought if she'll ever adventure 
around the world like Old Nan stories with those boys who went in 
great journeys but being captive here give her scurry in his sword 
belt to find that in his palm were filled with three pieces of 
strawberry cakes and three pieces of lemon smile grew wide like a 
child being greeted to sweets and firstly grab the lemon cake and 
took bite of tasty scent of lemons in her mouth made her mouth go 
watering to have some more until Sytry stare at her in amazement of 
her gulped the piece of the cake, looking down at her lap as she 
slowly eat her lemon cake like a lady would do. 

Sytry takes one of the strawberry one's and chew a piece of it 
delicately and slow to perhaps savor every bite of the sweet as she 
always does when she've finish her food or complete her duty as an 
lady but now since she eats by herself (expect Shae)and her sept was 
kill from the king for no reason so she could sorta freely do 
whatever she wanted but she rather go back home to meet her family 
again and support Robb when he goes in battles but she was stuck here 



for almost two years and the Lannisters haven't use her a theory 
crosses her mind that could be unthinkable but was in truth "Maybe 
they're waiting to Robb to died which will leave me to be the key in 
the North! "Sansa hold her lemon bread for a second and glance at one 
of the Lannister men who just walk past would definitely 
sense, meaning she'll soon be marry to one day soon in the future to 
some loyal bannermen of the Lannister or wed with the Imp is 
something she didn't like to have a husband that is deform and 
small . 

"You know you could marry Loras"Sytry speak monotony , taking bits of 
the sweet before plucking them inside his gaze at him in shock of the 
subject, "Me?M-Marrying Loras"Sansa point at once had a crush of the 
Knight of Flowers at the Hand's tourney because he give her a rose 
but Petyr told her that he only does that when his sister is in 
absence but she was silly girl back then and always daydream of Loras 
coming to rescue her from the evil and vow to her to always protect 
her and love , at present she seem to think less of him now and start 
thinking and daydreaming of the beautiful man in her remembered last 
night in her last dream did he embrace her on the shallow sea as 
their clothes were soaking wet but she didn't care about it since she 
was earning the warm heat of his body. 

It was peaceful. 

It was calm. 

It was . . . quiet . 

She look at Sytry once again to give her answer until her eyes caught 
the haunting eyes of full bloody raise his hand forth of streaming 
hot flame that aimed for Sytry. 

**A/N:I know there is mistakes perhaps bunch of it in the last and 
maybe this one as well but I will fix them once I could use the 
laptop of my friend then I could make this story nice and clean but 
anywho, I hope you enjoy also the reason why Solomon pick Sansa and 
not his descendent because he's know of what happen to Sansa in the 
future (Fucking Bastard Bolton Bitch) so you could guess that Solomon 
felt pity to her and I believe that if the anime or manga made 
Solomon to give power to a girl it wouldn't change anything and be 
the normal shojo type of anime so I believe Solomon has the power to 
give a title of Elector to anyone.** 


End 
f ile . 



